POPULAR TALES

he was certain all the Grays would vote for him; and it was
in consequence of this assurance that the cards of invitation
to the ball had been sent to Rose and her mother, and that
the baronet was now come in person to pay his respects at
Rosanna.

We have kept him waiting an unconscionable time at the
cottage door ; we must now show him in.

CHAPTER  IV

THE beauty of Rose was the first thing that struck him upon
his entrance. The impression was so sadden, and so lively,
that, for a few minutes, the election, and all that belonged to
it, vanished from his memory. The politeness of a county
candidate made him appear, in other houses, charmed with
father, mother, son, and daughter; but in this cottage there
was no occasion for dissimulation ; he was really pleased with
each individual of the family. The natural feelings of the
heart were touched. The ambitious man forgot all his schemes
and all his cares in the contemplation of this humble picture
of happiness and content; and the baronet conversed a full
quarter of an hour with farmer Gray, before he relapsed into
himself.

* How much happier,' thought he, ' are these people than I.
am, or than I ever have been ! They are contented in ob-
scurity ; I was discontented even in the full blaze of celebrity.
But my fate is fixed. I embarked on the sea of politics as
thoughtlessly as if it were only on a party of pleasure: now I
am chained to the oar, and a galley-slave cannot be more
wretched.'

Perhaps the beauty of Rose had some share in exciting Sir
Hyacinth's sudden taste for rural felicity. It is certain he at
first expressed more disappointment at hearing she would not
go to the ball, than at being told her father and brothers could
not vote for him. Farmer Gray, who was as independent in
his principles as in his circumstances, honestly answered the
baronet that he thought Mr. Molyneux the fittest man to
represent the county ; and that it was for him he should there-
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